titioner fell in no wise short of what he so well deserved, and few men will in their sphere be more sadly missed and more deeply mourned than Alexander Thom. Warm-hearted, kind, and most unselfish, his professional services were given to all unsparingly and ungrudgingly, but the poor will miss him most. To many of his patients his loss is well-nigh irreparable, and to some of his fellowworkers it seems as if no little of the sunlight in their own lives had gone down with him. His life, like that of a Gideon Gray generally, lias been one of hard and incessant toil, the saddest thought in connexion with which is, that it has brought all too prematurely to a close the career of one who was a trusted and able doctor and a most estimable and kind friend. In the old cemetery at Brampton, in the midst of what to him was once a scene of pleasant and most useful labour, and which is now for his sake to very many truly hallowed ground, "after lifes fitful fever he sleeps well."
